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BEN DEENE, ENGINEER.

Tun t'nclllc
Dnshlnu Into tfio W'cat,

Rliotttri hnvo loft tnn "Mountain Junction" nt
tnilc pnst eight,

tlut with iuslilnn it it switching a crippled
nltflii frelitht,

Slio was nu hour Into.

Thoro woro tlilrtcon cms In her train, nil
lohl

Two oxjircsn, nno bng-n-o-
, ono mull nnd tho

pny enr,
Tho other night mntlo up of Bloopers undiliiy

earn,
And nil of thorn lilted.
'I ho soln dtilo was tust,
Tho lilrtlit wim stool cold.

The unscnhhiudod moon with Its scimitar
1)1 ml o

Ancljtlioullttcrlng UnKgers that flashed frjm
tho Htnrs,

Cut tho nlr Into hlnitn
As shnrp us Volvos' tocth, or lllto flying

gluss.
Thoy ohlllod the boiler
Of tho rncnr und toller,
8tniinoh(ihl"8."

And though hor onglnoer was tho best on tho
lluo,

(Long-bcnrdo- d Hen Doono),
Who wouldn't tnaUo utcum,
Bo ho conld'nt tuako time.

An If mnddonod nt this,
Iloroverv vutvo soemoil to humanly wlilae

Or ultornntcly hiss,
And every giumo
lloliod with Hculillmr ratre,

A pnsstnnnte writhing wrenched all lior
iiorvui

As slid clutched tho curves.
Her mndduiicd wheels elulukcd und ploro- -

Injly iicuked,
And slio scowled nnd moaned nnd howled

und grounoU
Thnt tho hill was so long nnd so crooked unit

steep.
Thnt whoro shu would leap
bhu must ctoup. ,

lllslng whlto-lio- t stonm, snorting blnck hot
IllllUU,

On sttuggllng, yet lngglng,
As ir hIio was dragging

Honvy nmnnoiliig gyvus or a hull of shnmo;
llur lieutllliiht eya burned Into the night,
As uomo Infill Into monitor's might

It chulnoil 'gulnst u victim sccuro
In lllght.

Thus rncked, punting nnd growling, slio
lonetii'd tho top

Of tho suiniult uruUo nt tho "Summit Shop."
Hero tun Hchcdulo mild "Hop

For wittor und coal oil up und inspect
Tho train's riiiiiiin,' gcur und look closa for

Uu'eets."
From this point down on tho

western side
1'or nineteen miles twolvo nenr thp river's

side
Tho truck wns ns straight ns nrnll-wa- y

can ho
Till It ronched n sharp curvo nour a leaning

onk troe.
Hero tho engineers nlwnys snld: "Xow let

hor glide."
And mmlo up tho tlmo
l'crhups lost ou the climb.

Tho slgunt was given, ttofroshod to a zost
()ld"!ii"sinrtud
Onco moto to tho west

.And down this stiulght spin, called tho
"Duvll's Hun," dinted.

Jtclng an hour bohlnd
Sho sped by spilngs, ruBhes und glides nt a

puou
That mnde n nlsht rnco

'Twtxt an ogru of Hume nnd plinntom-winge- d

winds.
With a tyclono's rush, yet with scarcely a

jar,
Down the "run" she flew with her thirteen

card,
Her dilvlng-whcel- s looking llko million- -

ruyod stuis.
Surging ou o er tho ground with loud thrum-

ming bounds
Hun tills motul-inusclc- and stenm-drlnlcln-

houiiil.
At ovory crossing her ghostlybell

Clnngod sharply onco llko it dlrgo or a knell.
And hor shaggy smoke, llko a gurgou's

mane,
Curled off through tho air, or enveloped tho

train
Llko Hb roar.

When the llremuu opened tho fire-bo- x door
A crimson zono leuped from that flaming

lair
Through tho frosty depths of the boreal air

With n ghastly glare,
Which danced through tho moonlight nnd

run witli tho train
liut to crouch when the furnaco was closed

ngnln.
On shu flushed, dashed nnd crnshod through

open und wood.
On shu swished with swift swirls past tho

houses that stood
Apart In still holds or ctoso clustored In

towns,
Into hovels and mnnslons, through switches

und gates,
Her hoarse whistles shrieked flondlsh yolls

lllco tho ltutes,
Whllo hot cinders fell down
From ashpan nntl stuck
Hack along tho steel track,

In a blazing icd road, llko u i In holl.

With hand on tho lover, hor bravo onglnoer
pcuiedlnto thu night

Through tho duncluguroof her jollow hoad-ligh- t:

Kvory muscle alert
With vigilant caro untroublod by

fear.
To mako up his tlmo without, mishaps or

hint.
Ho nt last struck tho curvo near the "Lean-lu- g

Onk,"
llad.Hust loaned out, proudly patting hor

cab.
To whisper " You flirt I"

Had just said to thu llruinnu: "Jack, she's
no crab."

Whon nn nxlo broke
Ou her forward truck;

Sho rooted lor a second us It sho woro
struck,

Then hognn to thump.
And to hump, hump und Jump

Ovor tho llo oak ties, as It thoy woro
stumps.

Decnosot tho air brakes; ho reversed; gavo
hor steam,

Then grasping hor throttle
As a drunkard a bottle
And his hnnd woro a . Ico
suw below hlui tho river

Halt llllod with floo Ice.

How. her speed sonds hor smashing on ovor
tho ties I

Will sho never stop? How sho shakes and
nhlvuisl

How ovory Inch of his train scorns to quiver?
3o! 11 glance back tells him each tar runs us

As It did on tho upward sldo of
hill.

Goodl Only tho engine Is off tho

she's off to the light I Great God,
Hint's thu sldo

Whore tho deop Iced river rldos.
"II010, Jack! climb this tank! Quick as

light, man, got baok.
And pull tlmt pin
When I reverse again.

Or w hen shu goes ovor eho'll pull 'em all In.'

Stumbling ovor tho wood, clambering ovor
coul,

As the unglno limped, thon staggorod, now
rolled,

Jack Ford pulled tho pin, Just as "SO"
luugod

Down Into tho stroam with a hissing
plungo.

3lnt ihoru stood ntho cars us still as If
stoppod .....

At soiuu slgnnl switch whon a
dropped.

T'ho flroman stood on tho baggago car stO
I'eurlug Into the stiouiu
Whoro tho engine luapt,

As we fixedly sturu In uomo nohlng droam.
Whut Is that creops slowly ovor tho tank

From the ImlMrozuu floods
Then crawls Ilka u worm on tho stony bank?
'lis thu engineer covered with ice, whllo his

blood
flows fast through a cruol gasti In his

head
That Is horribly rod.

Hut his great, stcautust soul, supromo till It

Illumined tho blood as ho whlsperod: "Juok,
Get a red light uomowhero ; ipilvk, run up thu

tiaok
Think tho east-boun- d express I'm nil right

hurry baok."

As tho two oxprossos stood noso to hobo,
Diicno lay down betwouu thorn, In fro-so-

clothes.
IK had saved two trnlns

Ana babos, fair uiulduns, fond authors,
stroug mon,

hoilo unohllled by the tlood,
blopt unwouudou of blood.

When tho Omnipotent Ken
Beans otornlty's realms to glvu crowns to

tiuoiuuii;
And the angel of records calls "Doono, en.

itluoorl11
Hun you doubt that thou

lie will answer theiu us ho did ut tho oak
Syiioii tho iixlo broke-- -l

am hero."
0, It, Muuchartl, in iftw l'or ifrMmiifc

A TKOUBLESOME BOY.

An Honour; Fnrmor Oomoo to Hi a
Robcuo.

Ay, what wns to bo tlono with him?
Ho had just completed liln llftcontlt year,
wns famous nt cricket nntl football, rodo
Ills blcyclo up nnd down tho steepest,
gradient'!, wns a fcnrlos swimmer, nnd
Indeed tho athletic paragon of his
Fohoolmntos, liut ho began to tiro of
his lessons, and to utter dark confi-
dences to h!s sisters that "Latin would
bono use to a fullow when ho grow up;"
that "ho full llko ti loafor ns ho went
along tho lnncs to tho grammar-school;- "

that "Sam Jackson nnd Harry Wlltlo
were going to business nt Easier; nnd
that if papa did not Unit him something
to do, ho should perhaps run away to
sea." This last confidence, which was
glvon on a windy night, when tho rain
plashed most dismally ngtilnst tiio win-
dows of tiio children's room, quito
alarmed Tom's sister.-"-, who woro ro-

mantic and tendor-huartc- tt girls of sev-

enteen and eighteen. Thoy began to
cry nnd to bug thu indignant lad not to
do any tiling so druiulful. But tho
moro thoy petitioned, tho more stub-
born Tom grow. Tears and entreaties
only hardened him Into tinner deter-
mination to doll' his mortar-boar- d cap
for ever. How could ho sta- - nt school,
wliun his chums, Sam Jnckson nnd
Harry Wilde, had gono to business!

grls n fellow's voxa-- i .,,,, , , g, , j
tion fir. buing lnfr. with n voiing
boys, not one of whom could hold a bat
or'kecp ugoul! To sea he would go, un-

less papa got htm some sort of n berth
by Laster.

Tho poor girls woro crying very bit-

terly, nnd thu rain throbbed in sympathy
uguTnst tho panes, nntl Tom stamped up
and down tho lloor, when his mamma
cauio in. Sho was much surprised nt
the sceno; for tho children wuio always
on tho best of tonus. Sho was still moro
surprised, nnd n little dismayed, when
bIio learned tho cause of tho scene. Be-

ing a prudent and
woman, liowovor, sho did not say much;
and with a few general remarks, 'that
of course nil boys must go to business
in duo timo,' she terminated tho painful
iliscus.sion. Alter suppor, wiicn iter
husband and self were alone, sho startled
tho gootl easy man by relating what had
taken place. Tom s father was tho
principal doctor of tho neighborhood,
which was so salubrious and so poor
that ho mti3t havo loft it long before,
had ho not possessed n llttlo inde-
pendency, which kept thu household
ntloat. Ho was of an indolent turn,
getting gray nnd fat, llko his old cob.
Want of work, marruiiiccnt health, and tt

J managing wifo, who took all tho won jus
vi luu un 111s Niiuiiiuurx, muni; nun iiuiiv-iou- s

of the young world growing round
his hearth. Ho could not imagmo that
Ids boy and girls were weaving antici-
patory tissues of their livoj, that thuso
young Dims were getting iicugcu ior
llights far away from thu home-nes- t.

So, tiio announcement of Tom's
against school, anil his thoughts

of evasion, camu on the doctor ns tho
greatest event ho hail known for years.

"Now you mention it, Maria," said
he, when "ho began to quiet down a
bit "now you mention it, Tom is ioal-l- y

growing a big fullow. Ho'll bo six
feet high, if luTs an inch, by his twen-
tieth year. And what a square, stiff
back hu's got! Ho takes nttur my moth-
er's family ; thevMcru all .strapping fol
lows. Yes, Tom's too big for scliool.
IIo's like a salmon among minnows,
among tho grammar-scho- ol boys, Dear,
dear, how lads do grow!"

"Yes, yes," broKo in Tom's mother,
a llttlo tartly had a temper of her
own, as all managing women havo
"Tom is big, and will bo bigger; that
goes without tho saying. But what is
to bo tlono for the poor boy? What cu-

red do you proposo for him?"
"Upon mv life, I lrivon't tho ghost

an idea, Maria. Now you havo brought!
this matter on tho carpet, it recalls a

deal I havo hoard of late. Whenfood at Bltupson's tho oilier day, at
tending his wifo of hor seventh boy,
Bimpson sa'd mo, over a "lass of
wino: "Doctor, ho is a lino child, I ad-

mit; but how ho'll got broad and chouse.
if ho lives, I can't guess at all." And
the poor fellow broko out into quito a
jeremiad over tho redundancy of boys
just now. Ho lias three lads waiting for
careers, and tho douce an opening can
ho iind! Thon thuro is Clumpit, thu
wheelwright you know Clumpit, Ma-
ria? Well, I've attending him for
hypochondria. Ho can find nothing
suitable for his eldest son; and it proys
on his mind, becauso thu mother wonjt
let him go away ftom home to try his
luck in some of tho big towns. Anil old
Burrows mot mo thu other day, and
quito plt'fully asked mo if I could atl-vi-

him what to do with his grnmKon.
1 was really sorry for tho poor old man.
Of course, 1 could not help him."

Tom's mother looked moro anxious
as tho doctor went on ramblingly; and
at last sho said: "All this leads to noth-
ing. Tom must havo a curcor arranged
for him by us, or ho will tako mat- -

tor in his own hands. I can road Ids
mind; I know him better than you, my
dear. What must wo do with liim?"

"1 toll yott, again, Maria, I havo not
a ghost o'f an itlea. Yet, I do know ono
thing ho shall not ba a medical man!"

"Hero the doctor rol'ghtcd his cigar
nnd smoked in frowning thoughtfulno.ss,
until To'"'s mother saiil decisivoly:
"Well, if you do not know what is
bo tlono with tho dear child, wu must
ask tho opinion of our friends. I, for
my can not allow tills subject to
drop. It must bu takun up and carried
out to thu needful end. I know too
woll your easy-goin-

g way.
you will forgot all about poor

Tom. I say, and with emphasis, wo
must find a career for our bov. As voti
havo no ideas, 1 shall write to such of
our friends ns havo experience of tho
world; nnd nsk themoltherto udvlsu us,
by coming over horo to a sort of fnmlly
council, or olso to toll us by luttor.
Your connections and mlno havo among
tltoiu n grunt deal of oxporicncu; thoy
know what prospects thuro tiro for tho
rising ganurntion butler than wo ean
know, in this plaou. So,

toll you, my dear, mv mind's mado
up; anil will writo lut- -

"You ore n genius, Maria, as
1'vo often told you. I boliovu
you would gut us out of any
hobble, liowovor formidable I haven't

ghost of nn idea; nntl you havo tho
itlons thomsolvos, hoitps of thum. Wrlto,
my dear, to all our relations that are
likoly to bu of lieli) to us; ami we shall
soon find a billet for Tom, God bless
li'ml ho Is a good nml oloyor boy, and
dosoryos splendid cirour, Don't for-
got my brotnor John; as n London law--j

or, he will bu n host of advice In him-
self, And bu suro to ask your cousin
Klohanl, tiio piiroon; ho has always
boon fond of Tom; and, bushlos, hu's
tho Blirowdust follow 1 know, notwith-
standing his cloth. Ho ought to luivu
boon u barrister, But, us that can not

be, ho ought to bo a bishop. How ho
would rulo a diocese, Marin!"

In Ilia course of n few wcoks tlin fam-
ily council nssombled, for tho doctor
wns really much bolovcd by nil his con-
nections; nnd his wifo hint so couchud
hor request for ndvlco that It was Irre-
sistible. On a keen March day, uncles,
cousins nnd frlonds met; nnd after din-
ing nt tho doctor's hospltnblo tnblo,
thoy began to consider what career
would bo most likely to nssuro Tom of a
happy nnd prosperous future. Tho
reverend cousin presided, nt tho general
request; nntl hu oponcd tho subject ns
follows:

"When got tho letter which has
brought mo hero I felt its appeal
so strongly that I inailo Immediate ar-
rangements to bo present. Tom lias al-

ways been nn oxotnplury boy in eon- -
Uilul, though i must say ms progress in
the classics is deplot ably slow. When
I was his age, 1 road Homer for tho
pleasure It gave mo; nnd I had Horacu
by heart. Now, a scholar Tom never
will bo; of thnt I sallslied inysolt
Doioro tunncr in n private tuiK wuii
him. Well, tho ground is so far
cleared. Tom can not bo n scholar,
ergo, ho cnu not bo a clergyman;
for of nil things Inappropriate, in my
my opinion, thu extreme is an ignoinnt
divine. In my ptofossion, ono ought to
bo steeped In Greek, permeated with
Latin, nnd saturated with Hebrew. But
cvun if Tom woro n born student and
of a serious order of mind, I could not
udvic his parents to duvotu liim to the
Church."

Something llko n blank foil on Tom's
mother at tho emphatic closure of tholat did know of
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tiopetl thnt Tom misht havo gonu to 0.x
ftad, ns other grammar-schoo- l boys had
do;,c, and thencu to sumo prolly rectory
as a rural parson. While .sho sat in
silent depression, tho rest of tho com-
pany talked in llttlo knots, until tho
reverend president stopped them by say-
ing: "Now, Unclo John, I call upon
you. No ono is bolter ablo to say if tho
law promises faino and fortuno'for tho
rising generation, as it lias done for tho
past generations smco uicero's time
Shall wo mako Tom an attorney or n
barrister?"

"I am ilattcred by tho manner you
esteem my humble abilities," answered
unclo John. "It is a strango coinci
dence of thought. 1 havo also coitus
down from town expressly to deprecate
tho putting of our young hopeful to my
profession. I bcliovo I could lay my
reasons boforo my brother and his good
wifo butter by a few spoken words, than
by any extent of correspondence; so I
look an early train. Tom must not bo
a lawyer. Why, I proceed as briefly as
can to explain. First, the pro-
fession is moro crowded than
tho market-plac- e. Second, tho crowd is
daily increasing, becauso most every
family of thu middlo classes that ha's
thriven during the past twenty or thirty
years is .sending a boy into a solicitor's
oillco. Tito business is supposed to bo
very lucrative, and it is esteemed highly
respectable, winoii auures tne parvenu
mind. As to thu fiction of tho law be-

ing n lucrative pursuit, I can not un-

derstand how it originated, still less
how it is ma!ntaincd. A few solicitors,
with quito exceptional luck and good
connections, may attain to opulunco.
But tho rank nntl tiio of tho profession
merely earn a decent livelihood. If
you want to know what fortune does
for lawyers In Kngland, read tho re-

port of "wills and bequests in tho news-
papers. Whllo tiiuu aro telling us of
manufacturing, banking and trading
millionaires dying in all parts of tiio
country, thoy raroly record tho ilemho
of a lawyer worth twi'nty thousand
pounds. Nn, no; the law is not n
money-makin- g trade. But it will bo
still less en, and that is why I warn
Tom's parents against it.

"Lot mo olaborato n little Since I
was put on tiio rolls. Law Ueform, :i3 it
is pleasantly called by certain politi-
cian"!, 1ms been hacking away at our
fees continually, until now," certain
brandies of tho' profession aro no longor
roniunerntlvo ut nil. County courts,
for instance, havo doprived mo of

Tho Juilicituro act has
damaged my practice still moro seri-
ously. However, I am not huro
to dwell upon my own mis-
fortunes, but to provont my
nephuw Tom from havingworse, by fol-

lowing in my footstops. Past law
aro tritlcs to what tiro coming!

In a fuw years, tho mostivspuctablu and
valuablo dopartment of my profession
will bo simply worthless." I refer to
conveyancing. Even now, it is sadly
.shorn of its tormor profitableness. Soon
it will bo jio at. Registration of titles
is bound to como; with it goes tho old
systom of mortgage deeds anil all tho
costly molhods of land transfer. As in
America and thu colonics, the tranforof
red ustatu will bu merely tho business of
govornmont ollicials, and tho vondor
and purchaser; lawyors will bo elimin-
ated fiom such attractions altogether.
Then, as regards commercial cases-Cham- bers

of Commcrco will go on with
the simplo methods of arbitration and
conciliation, until at last thu courts will
hear no moro of traders' contentions
than if such did not exist.

'Last and worst of all, thoro Is grow-
ing a steady 'abhorreneo of legal con-
flicts in all ranks and classes, whon I
was apprenticed, cvun tho poorost ful-

low would rush into law against a
neighbor or relativo with the greatest
contidonco; ay, and bo ruined with a
sort of grim satisfaction. In thoodays,
ovory body delighted in law. Now, if 1

am not vastly wido of tho mark, men
will submit to tho rankest frauds and
personal assaults as meekly as tho most
abject Asiatics. Yes, really, thu En-gl's- li

race, onco litigious to a degree, Is
positively afraid of entering upon tiio
most trumpery mi t in thu interior
courts. Finally, tho lowest of our busi-
ness, that of tlin criminal courts, is
dwindling into iusigniticance Judges
aro holiday-makin- g in maiden asi
sizes all ovor the country; police
stipendiaries aro becoming slnecurlsts.
What with popular education, inildor
manners, law roforms, land reforms,
and tho rcs1 no man would think of
putting a youngster into tho fast decay-
ing legal profession."

Unclo John spoke with suoli ovldent
nnd crushing sincerity that Tom's father
and mother utturod a himultauooiis
groan as ho iinislied; and for a few min-
utes soinothiug llko consternation kept
till silent.

But thu rovorond prosldont did not
forgot his duty, and afterward resumod
in thesu terms: "My tloar ftionds, I
am suru wo nro all greatly indobtcd to
Uncle John for his luminous remarks
iinou tho aotual and coming condition
ot tho profession, of which ho is so dis
tinguished u monibor. Of courso, our
tloar Tom can not bo a hiwyor. Lut as
tliuroforu proceed with our deliberations
into nuotlior professional avenue; after
thu law, medicine comus, according to
established iibage Toll us, tlicrutoru,
my duar doctor, why yon do not think
of duvQtlng Tom to your own pursuit.
Of that, you must havo far ploaror nml
moro accurate knowledge than any oth-
er person horo prusont, Knowing how
uupulutf the. church ami the law mo, do

you not think It host to train Tom to
suceoed lo your own practlco?"

"I ccrlalnly am greatly surprised nt
what 1 have just hoard of tho dogonor-nl- u

staio of two nobio professions," snld
Tout's fathur; "indeed, 1 may express
myself as stunned by th revolutions.
Yet, I do not think thnt the ftituro of
the church nnd tho Inw is so discourag-
ing as that of medicine If I saw tho
ghost of a prospect for my boy as a doc-
tor, I would not havo put you to tho
trouble you havo so kindly taken to eomo
huro and nil visa mu. It Is my solemn
conviction that in a fow years goutiral
practitioners In mcdlolno ami that
moans ninety-nin- e out of ovary hundred
doctors In tills country will not gain
salt. A fow inon of supromo ability In
medicine will havo that tlepai Imeni of
tiio profession lo themselves; n fow more
wilt havo thu surgical. For tho gootl
old family doctor, there will bo no placo
in thu nuw house that John Bull Is
going lo build. You smllo, dear friends,
at mv simile: but tho prospect is not
amusing to mo. Unclo John tells us
that his profession is crowded, and that
tho cry Is still they come' Yos, but

thoy oru men that come lo tho law;
whereas, women aroHwarining Into our
profession. Think of that, good folks!
Ucnlliio what It menus for tho num-do-

tors of tlin next generation. All our
prnt.ico among children and women
will go to tiio doetorcssc3, as a matter of
course Women are naturally iitted for
nttondlng upon their own sex, nnd are.
if truly leminino, born vicilwos. Now
that tliuy havo proved themselves equal
to all tho tests of tiio continental

nnd to briu.cn out tho
lectures, and now that thoy aro taking
such brilliant degrees, 1, for one, throw
v,p tiio game, and say, ilnccauxdaniei!
r "Just think! there" aro nearly a mill-
ion moro women than men in tlteso
happy islands, nnd thoy aro all bound
to live And accent unto tho thought
by my nsuranco that there is no
one so amb'tious and remor.-clcs- s

in professional competition as a
clcvor woman! While our male
medical student1" arc dissipating, idling,
fooling, as they havo always tlono sinco
Hippocrates' tluys, their lady rivals aro
preparing to ptu.lo a John Hunter, a
Claude Bernard, a Bichat, or any savant
living or dead. 1 prophesy that, before
tho end of this century, women will sit
in most of the high places of tho medi-
cal jirofcsion. Tliey Imvo keener wits
than mon; thoy nro moro moral, moro
industrious, anil moro sympathetic.
But I leavo this part ot tho sub-
ject for another and moro dis-

couraging still people are boginning
to bo their own doctors! When I was a,

young man, fow persons woro bold
enough to quack thunisclvcs! Now;
thuro aro millions swallowing homeo-

pathic pills and tinctures, and diaguos-nii- r

thou own ailments tliemsehos! Add
to them tho other million who feed
thcmsolvcs on patent medicines, and, I
tell you, tho field of operation is alarm-
ingly diminishing for doctors of cither
sex. Nor havo 1 yet unfolded moru
titan a fraction of mv sorrowful talc.
Other multitudes, who, by all that is
fair in social life, instead of following
tho good old plan of sending for tho
doctor when they havo eaten, drunk,
ami worked, or pleasured too freely,
now bolt away to some dydropathic
palace, and positivoly turn n lit of sick-
ness into a spell of luxury! Talk about
tiio Sybarites of old t do rather and
look at our own, 'packed,' shampooed,
handled, dandled, and fondled in tho
vast number of our hydropathic 'Halls
ot Idleness' anil sensuous convalescing
sanitaria! Do not stay to deplore thco
lapses from thu sturn old British meth-

od of phlebotomy, leeching, purging,
and partaking ot all that was nnuscou-- ,

but rccoivo my most startling confi-
dence tho public don't bcliovo in us as
of old.

"You, my reverend cousin, havo dis-

suaded us ftom educating Tom for your
profession; but that profession is still
bettor than mine for your benefice will
bunolit you to tho end of lifu, whilo my
fojs arc growing .so steadily lc-- s that
they will soon touch oro. You, Uncle
Jolm, draw a feirftti picture of anon-litigio-

England; and I folt for j'ou as
you drew it. Yet my clients aro still
moro Yours won't go to
law; mino won't go to tiio doctor.
Yos I have at last reached tho nether-
most doptli thu public will not sicken
as it used to do. When I was walking
the hospitals, zymotic were as rogular
a tho tides; and nil tho year round,
fevers and nguos wont their prolitablo
courso. Everybody had a bail cohl at
lea-- it onco in thu winter. Gout and
rheumatism wero solid annuities to
most of us. Broken limbs wero fairly
common in mo-,- t families. In short,
as tho proverb ran, 'tho doctor was
nover out of the house' Alas, all that
lias gone! Pooplo tako such ridiculous
care of thcmsolvcs; Sanitation' is tho
chatter of ovory nincompoop; and tho
fuss about clean cowsheds, pure water,
pure air, nnd tho rest, is cutting off tho
doctor, income at tho roots. Havo I
said enough, dear friends, to prnvo to
you that Tom cannot bu a doctor?"

Tom's fatltor full Into his chair over-com- u

with Ids own rhutoric; Tom's
mother furtively wiped two trlbutory
tears from hor cyus; thu reverend cousin
looked at thu coi'ling inquiringly; Unoiu
Jolm frowned sardonically.

Unclo Lucas, tho farmer, who had
listened In puzzled bo.il.lonnontto the
recitals of his relatives, now got loisure-l- v

on to his feet, and broko it in thus:
"Well, well, it's all ovor with gentle-
folks, too, it seems to me. 1 thought
that every body was thriving but tho
poor farmers, and now I learn that our
bettors aro no bettor oil' than ourselves!
When mv father made mo a farmer
against my inclination, I thought ho
was unfair. Ho had mado you older
lads into gentlemen, and I folt slighted
at being left among clodpolos in thu vil-

lage But I bocin to think I shall have
tho host of it aftor all. I am in no trou-bl-o

to find careers for my two lads and
threu lassios. Sinco thu laborers havo
begun to ask twice ns much wngos, 1

have taken tho lads to holp me Woll,
wo'vo pulled through a troublosorao and
disheartunlng timu; anil what's moro,
wo'vo learned n lot. I toll you, wo'vo
found out how to mako farming pay-- by

doing It oursolves, tho lads in tho
Holds, and tho girls in tlin house and
dairy. Wu'vo had to tako hold of tho
rough end of tho stick, ti uly. Tho girls
had to givo up many of tho fal-la- ls that
young hidios learn at boarding-schoo- l;

nnd tho hoys had to wear corduroy and
hobnailed shoos. But thoy mo none tho
wor.so for llio they've
got. Finer lads don't livu In tho sliiro;
and as to tho girls, thuy'ro us blithe as
tnu birds; and that, i roci:oii, is us goon
a test ot contentment as you can cot.
Now, brother doctor, lot mo advise
vou what to do with your son Tom.
Tho church, tiio law, mid medicine all
shut thoir doors in his face Open tho
gato of a ilohl and turn him
In to pick up what pasture hu
can find; and my word for it, ho'll
not tllo of hunger, Look at his big
limbs and his love of action! Why, ho
Is built for a husbandman. Kvun if you
could put him to fcoinn gentlemanly way
of uuilUng ft living In town, hu would

not bo so happy and so healthy nsln the
country. When ho comes to spend a
fow days with us, tho lad Is In his t,

and works with Ids cousins right
hnndlly. Put liim hi a field, brother,
put htm In a Held."

Uilcle Lucas quite Astonished his moro
cultured relatives by his long speech;
still morn, by tho almost pathetio carn-cstnos- .s

of ills nppoal.
Tho rovcrond cousin, who had smiled

compassionately at tho rudo beginning
of tho harangue, prow nttenttvo ns It
wont on; nml nt tho end, chipped his
hnnds approvingly, "Bravo, Unclo
Lucas!" ho cried; "thou art tho ono
wlo man amongst us. A fannor lot
Tom be, tlootor. Churches may fnll,
legnl systems vnnlsh. tho healing nrt bo
substituted bv universal hygiene, but
tin) tillage of the land must over demand
tillers. During tho period of chango
that has sot so strongly, let us sco what
remains least iifl'uctcd by tho mutations
of tlmo and circumstances. Whllo man
lives on tho earth lie must eat; and tho
purveyor of food, therefore, has a first
lien upon all tho production of society.
It JJashcd into my mind, as Unclo Lucas
was speaking, Hint perhaps tiio greatest
result of all tho mctainorplio-c- s going
on will bo thu sublimation of husbandry.
From tho hoginmg, it has been regarded
as an inferior career, and has to a cer-
tain degreo been shunned. Tho ago
of feudalism has gono; tho ago
of gentility is going; tho real
ngu of utility is coining. When
it is established, tho husbandman will
bo duly honored and duly rowarded, as
tho citizen, as mo venor-nte-d

conduit through whoso limbs and
brain that daily bread Hows for which
wo nro bidden to pray."

A pause followed, during which Tom's
father began to smilo hopefully, and his
niothor regained serenity.

"Wo educated men," said tho rever-
end cousin, concluding tho business,
"havo not tlono our duty by your class,
Unclo Lucas. Wo havo kept our intel-
lectual children from your business, to
tho great retardation of agricultural
science Now that tho professions aro
no longer profitable, wo shall send
some of our best youth to your pursuits.
Wo will begin with Tom. In tho fields,
ho will find a career open to every tal-
ent that Providence has endowed him
with."

Unclo Lucas prevailed, and Tom "was
turned into a field." What the result
will bo in these times of agricultural de-

pression, is a tiling of tho future.
Chumber's Journal.

NOAH'S ARK QUILT.

The Latent Kink or Fiislilnnnblo Lovers of
fancy Wnrk.

Ono of tho fashionable little "fads" of
tho day in fancy work is a Noah's ark
quilt. Tito quilt can ba of serge, cloth,
batin shooting or plain cream sheeting,
and is designed and commenced by tho

lady who starts it. If tho is a good
worker sho ombroiders or appliques tiio
Noah's ark, which is near the center of
tho quilt, but placed high up. Tho ani-

mals aro all in couples, and form a long
procession round tho entire quilt,
marching round toward tho ark. Some-
times tho procession is curved, so as to
form a design over tho entiro surface;
but tills depends on individual tnsto ami
fancy. Tho lady asks hor friends and
neighbors to work tho pairs of animals,
usually giving them somo choice in tho
matter. Somo of theso quilts tiro very
amusing, nnd really worth keeping.
At a recent startinjr of ono a
lady volunteered to work two fleas,
which sho eventually did, with won-
derful caro and dexterity. In cream
sheeting tho animals may be all in red
Turkoy twill, worked with red iugiaincd
threaif, or in various colors. This may
bu an idea for many busy fingers. Tho
baby's crawling blankets or cot cover
lids probably pave the itica oi tne
Noah's Ark quill, and also suggced
tho samo stylo of porambulator cover.
Tho animals aro generally cut out in
paper first, and then in whatovcr ma-
terial thoy aro to bo worked in, and ars
copied from a child's colored picture
book. In tho Noah's Ark collection,
scraps of fur and skin aro used, to rep-
resent tho specimen ustruo to naturo as
possible It is also occasionally all
worked by ono pair of hands on a foun-
dation of double width diagonal serge
with tho various animals portrayed in
wools, sometimes in cross-stitc- h first
worked on pieces of ordinary canvas,
afterward drawn away, or in outline
stitcli in crowds, or in another stitch
which is being a good deal now used for
traveling rugs, bath blankets, etc.,
which is dono by laying wool in strands
on tho outlinod pattern, and tacking it
down by small stitches of silk, or a con-
trasting color. Ar. Y. Herald.
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WATERING PLANTS.

Umv mid When Tot L'llllitu Should D
Given Water.

Somo pooplo attempt to keep pot-plant- s

without giving thorn any walei
nt all; tho result is familiar to every
one. Usually, however, tho earth in
tho pot or box is kept soaked and vcrj
much in tho condition of an ordinary
swamp. It is oven said that malaria
lias resulted from living in rooms con-

taining houso plants, owing to the
damp soil. Wo havo ourselves scon
doad evergreen pulled out of boxes full
of mini. A gardener's journal givos ut-

terance to tho following t'nnoly remark:
Watering plants is ono of tho most im-

portant tilings in tho culture of house
plants, and very special caro should be
devoted to it. Plants ought not to be
wot until thoy ncctl it. It will bo evi-

dent that thoy require wotting, if on
taking tho earth from tho pot it crum-
bles to pieces llko dust; a suro sign is to
knock on tho side of tho pot, near the
middle, with tho linger knuckle If it
gives forth a hollow ring, tho plant needs
water; if thoro is a dull sound, thoro is
still molsturo enough to sustain the
plant Plants must' not bo wot more
than onco or twieo a day; on dry, clear
days thoy roquiro moro wator than on
damp, cloudy days. On tho other hand,
tiio earth must not bo allowed to dry
out entlrulv, for that is also vory in-

jurious. In wotting thorn tho wator
must bo poured on in such a way that it
will run out again through tho nolo in
tho bottom of thu pot. If tho cartli gets
too drv. it Is best to placo tho pot in
wator so that tho water will saturate thu
tiio dirt very gradually. Thoy may be
watered ut liny hour of the day, except
when the sun is shining on tho pot oi
has just loft It; for tnu cartu gins noi
whon the sun bhlnos on it, nnd thon il
cold wator i poured on it, it will cool
off too rapidly. Tho best timo for wa
toring (lowers in summer is tho oven-in-

and in winter noon is bust. Woll
water should never bo used, but nlwuyi
uso either rain wittor or brook water.
Uoslon Transcript,

Two novol marriage woro oolo-btnto-

at Nowburgh, N. Y., recently,
One took phtct) at midnight ami tut
other ocourrud on tin open lawn in tu
piojoiioo of two hundred pooplo.

THE FALCONER.

What Tliln l'crsonngo Is i:piotft to Do
for Ills Muntcr'x lllnl-- .

A falconer who has tho exclusive cr.ro
of half a doon trained birds, whether
falconn or hawks or both, finds llttlo
tlmo hanging heavily on his hands. By
tho tlmo lie lias moved out his charges
to tho lawn and set their nocturnal
nbodo In order, ho will havo got an to

for his own brenkfost. Then
thcro Is tho business ot feeding those
hawks which nro not lo fly, nntl pcrhnps
exercising most of thorn to tho lure, In
tho inanncr so graphically described by
bank Walton. Thon tho bath or bath
must bu tilled, nnd tho huwks which mo
to bo indulged with thnt luxury moved
to a placo whero thoy can jump in and

lash about to their hearts" tiongiu
'll.,,. ll.n.Al..,, ..ritwi.tt.i.'a ,, I, ntrm limaf.
bo arrantretl, having regard to wind and
weather rami tho cluinca of where tnu
quarry Is most likoly to bo found, nntl
when tho tlnv's work In tho lioltl Is over
the falconer s tlav is not nearly done.
Thoro is llio. "fet'dlng up" of tho hawk
tlmt havo not been allowed, or have not
had time, to "take their plcasuro" on
the quarry. Every tiling depends upon
meting out to tho hungry creature just
that quantity of food which will keep
thoin in full health and strength, but
without ovorgorging them or making
thou inactive on thu morrow. If a
feather ha been broken by somo acci-
dent durinr tho day it must bo mended
at onco: if a fess is worn out it must bo
replaced. The foat and beaks of all tho
hawks should bo cleansed, their hoods
seen to, und tho lures made rpsdy for
nu on another day. Nor let it bo for-
gotten that thoro is such a thing
n r a hawk. When this
dUaslcr happens tho country is
scoured till dark in searcli of tiio truant,
and if not found, tho falconer, before
break of day, is again on tho lookout
with id luro in hand. A successful
falconer lies on no bed of roses. Only
constant attention will mako Ids hawks
fond of him. But when they tiro
so, ho stands among them a "friend
among faithful friend. At a sign
from him thoy will jump toward him;
nay, at his iirst appcaranco in tho
word of tiio old sportsman "they re-

joice" Tho character of each of them
for hawks differ in character as much

as men and women is a woll known
to him a ills own. Hu knows whut can
or cannot be dono with each; and thu
lie is still able to carry on tho most dif-

ficult of all sports without tho disap-
pointments thnt havo frightend away
troui it less patient and persevering
tyros. Enulish Illustrated Magazine.

A BLOW AT PASTEUFL

Looking nt Iljdrophnhlu Innruliiilnii In
the r.lKht ol ltei-eii- t CutuHtropheft.

It is becoming moro apparent every
day that tho hopes and expectations
based on M. Pastour's method of treat-
ing wounds inflicted by supposed rabid
animals woro prematura and unwar-
ranted. When several of tho Russians
who had been bitten by wolves died in
despite of inoculation it was saitl that
tlto virus of rabid wolves was much moro
powerful than that of dogs, und there-
fore tiio treatment had not been .success-
ful in those cases. Now, howover, a
girl who had been bitten by a dog,
treated in timo, according to M. Pas-
teur's theory of incubation, thoroughly
inoculated and discharged, as was sup-
posed, cured, has died of hydrophobia.
It remain to bu seen what tho explana
tion olleteil in this instance will be, but
it is not necessary to await it to por-cci- vc

clearly thnt it can not bo satis-
factory. Tho death of this girl, in fact,
must iio regarded as demonstrating tho
fallacy of tho reasoning founded on M.
Pasteur's preliminary experiments, for
it proves that tho inoculatory procc-- s

liowovor carefully and fully performed,
is liable to proiluco no "protective re-

sult whatever.
This occurrence, moreover, lends

fresh significance to tho experiments
and conclusions of Dr. Spitzka. Tiio
latter, it may bo remembered, oinployed
many substances in inoculation, and
with nearly all of them Iio found it
possible to proiluco tho symptoms
usually ascribed to hydrophobia. These
experiments indeed inevitably suggest
doubt which at an carl' stago of his
public treatment was raised concerning
M. Pasteur's method. "How," it was
inquired, "is it to bo known, in thu
event of death occurring aftor inocu-
lation, whether it followed from
tho bito of tho dog or from
tho treatment?" Now if, as lias
boon Sihown by Dr. Spitzka, various
forms of spinal meningitis can bo pro-
duced by inoculation, and if, as in thu
majority of Pasteur's cases, tiiero is no
certainty that tho dog which bit thoDolo
girl was really rabid, how can her
duatii, with hydrophobic symptoms, bo
with any confidence attributed to tho
dog b'.tu? It scums quito possible thnt
tho inoculation may havo been the actual
cause of hor death, in fact; and whilo
so grave remains it is
perfectly clear that there in no justifica-
tion for adopting tho Pasteur method as
a trustworthy remedy; or oven for re-

garding it as frco from very serious
tlangora. Ar. Y. Tribune.

A VENERABLE CHURCH.

Interesting Features ot tho Old Mexican
Town AerosH thu llio Grande.

In Paso del Norte there is a cathedral
thrco hundred nnd twonty-fiv- o years old,
built by Spanish Jesuits. It is not that
tho general plan is olaborato; on thu
contrary, it is ono of beautiful appro
priatonoss and simplicity offering in
tills rcpcct a lesson to tho modorns.
Tho walls nro of ndobo. plain and
stt night; and neither thu walls nor thu
massTvo timbers aro any tho worso for
thoir three conturies of wear. But tho
heavy woodwork overywhoro is beauti-
fully carved. In thu cathedral aro rec-
ords of great historio value, reaching
back hundreds of years. Somo of thu
decoration and religious umbloms tiro
presents from tlto monarclis of Spain.
Tho old church is wull worth a visit
from any tourist, particularly tho
htudent of art and history. But
to a tourist who lias nover soon a Mexi-
can town it i not tho only object of in-

terest by any means. Thoro aro tho
quaint streets of ancient adobe houses,
with thirk-oyc- d souorita pooping from
thu windows whon thoro aro any or
through tho cracks of tlto doors. Somo
of thu sonorltii aro vory handsome and
not advur.su to a littlo harmless llirtution
with tho d son ot thu North,
Thoy listuu with uhnrnilng attention
whllo hu says lino things in a tongue
thoy do not undurstniid. Thu town ot
mso noi jNorin lias a population oi
about buvon thousand protty fair for
n Mexican town. But thirty yuars ago
it was a city of thirty thousand bonis,
"A thriving city," wo should havo
called it in tho United States, What
ha beconio of tld largo population no
dud can toll. Thoy luivu folded thoir

llko tho Arabs, mul silently atoloa
wvuy. Outing,

PlTH AND POINT.

"Tiio rambling old farm-houpo- " I

not confined to tho East sinco tho West
to enjoy a monopoly of cyclone.

jJurlington Free Press.
"I'a," said a young hopeful, "I

know what a uinn who has Been better
das Is." "Well, my son, what! ho?"1
"llo Is man who makes you tired talk-
ing nboitt himself. "-- N. 0. Picayune.

"What's pcrbntlon, JlmtnloP" saitt
ono rugged street urchin to unothor ,

"Donchcr knnw?" wn the response.
"Nuw." "Woll, perliatlou's when o
feller's gittln' wid himolf."
J)oiton Post. I

It Is nwfully exasperating to tho
man who doesn't like tiio way in which
n big newspaper Is run to send a vigor-
ous protost ami then seo tho big news-
paper keep right on running In tho way
hu doesn't like Cambridge Chronicle.

Marblclieatl (Mns.) young women
havo got up a nice kind of a party,
whoro the vounir mon in attendance aro
required to sow across tho bottom of nn.
apron. Tim young women givo 'em
needles, but iio otltor points. Boston
Utobc.

A Nico Man to Handle Morphino
Druggist: "I'm hups with a llttlo In-

genuity wo ean fix up that broken show-
case, so that no ono will know tho dif-
ference." Clerk: "Ingenuity! What's
that? Some of that now stieking-stu-it

wu got in yesterday?" AT. Y. Times.
"Now, who can toll mo .something

about Solomon?" asked a Cedar street
.Sunday-schoo- l teacher while reviewing
her class upon tho illustrious Biblical
characters. "Ho runs a cigar ttoro on
Main street," promptly responded a
small boy whose acquaintance with
Buffalo surpasses Ids knowledgo of
Jerusalem. Uuffalo Courier.

Little Johnny: "Pa, did you read
in tho panor how a parent was lined
twentv-fiv- o dollars because his llttlo boy
hungon a street car?" "Well, what
of it?" asked 'Colonel Fi.zletop. "Oh.
nutliin', excopt I thouglrt maybe you
wanted to give mo soni nickels to buy
car tickets. When I havo car tickets I
don't swing on tho street cars." Tcxu
Sij'linrjs.

llo and she:
at rtasT.

Iio nat nml twisted his lilouilo mustaclio
hhe toyed with u stiiivlnu curl,

And silently thought ut her other beau
And ho ol ills other Bin.

Sho Btnnd with
AT LIST.

her heud on his shoulder
laid;

lie tovod with tho straying curl;
&ho hud nu thorn-li-t of her other beau,

Xor he ot Ills oilier girl.
That was a sweet reply of tho little

girl found busying nt thu froning-tabl-

Muootldng tho towels and stockings.
"Isn't tlmt hard work for thu littlo
arms?" was asked. A look liH sun-
shine camu into her face as sho glanced
toward hor mother, who was rocking
tho baby. "It isn't hard work whon I
do it for mamma," sho said softly.
X. Y. Timet.

Tho Donkey's New Departuro: A
Donkey who was tired of Drawing Ids
Master's Cart about went to tho Cow
for Advice, saying: "You havo nothing
to do all day long, whilo I work like a
Slave Tell ino how I can cseapo this
Drudgery." "All you have to do is to
run away and Smash tho Cart," replied
tho Cow. The Donkey determined to
follow the Advice, and next morning
when ho sot out to tho Forest with tho
Cart after Faggots ho suddenly Kicked
up his heels and started off on a gallop.
"Ohho!" exclaimed the Peasant as ho
put on tho whip; "I seo what tho
Trouble is with you! I am Feeding you
Too Many Oats. Hereafter your ration
will bo 'Henuocd onu-halt".- " Moral:
Tiiero is such a thing as being too
Smart Detroit Free Press.

A TIMELY RIDE.

The Tart I'lajreil liy I.amo Hoy In the
Ke()liitl(in.iry StriiKcln.

It may seem at first that tho boy men
tioned in this incident, which is given
by Edward Everett Hale in Ids "Boy
Heroes," did nothing either heroic or
remarkable, but it is a gootl illustration
of tho valuo of doing one's very best
tinder all circumstances.

Tiiero was a boy whom I will namo
Luko'Varniim. Ho was fifteen years
old, and he was lamo of hi loft foot.
So, when every other boy in Number
Five, and cvciy man, old and young,
shouldered ids firelock and marched oft
to join General Stark, and go and light
tlto Hessians at Benington, Luko was
left at home. Ho limped out and held
tho stirrup for Lieutenant Chittenden to
mount, and then ho had to stay at homo
witli tho babies ond tho women. Tho
men had been gono an hour nntl a half
when tlireo men galloped up on horse--,
back. And Luko wont down to the
rails to seo who they were

"Is tiiero nobody huro?" said ono of
them.

"Yes" said Luke, "I am here"
"I seo that," said tho first man laugh-

ing. "What I mean is, is there nobody
liero can sot a shoo?"

"I think I can." said Luke. "I often
tend liru for Jonas. 1 can blow tha
hollows, and I can hold a hoivo's foot
Anyway, 1 will start up tho fire"

Luko wont into, thu forgo and took
down tho tindor-bo- x and struck a light
Ho built tho lire, and hunted up hail'-a-do.-

nails which Jonas had left unin-
tentionally, and ho had oven mado two
more, whon a fourth horseman canto
slowly down on a walk. "What luck,"
said lie, "to find a forgo with tho firo
lighted!"

"Wo found one." said Marvin, "witli
a boy who know how to light it."

Tho other speaker Hung himself off
tho liorso meanwhile. And Luko pared
tho hoof of tho dainty creature, and
measured tho shoo, which was too big
for hor. Ho heated it white, and bent
it closer, to thu proper size

"It is a poor tit," Iio said, "but it will
do."

"It will do vory woll," saitl hor rider.
"But sho is very loiidcr-foutc- d. and I
do not dare trust hor live miles unshod."

For pride's sake, tho first two nails
Luko drove were thoo ho had mado
himself. And when tho shoo was fast,
ho said; "Toll Jonas that 1 hot up tho
forgo and put on tlto shoe"

"Wo will toll him," said tho Colonel,
laughing, nnd ho rode on.

But ono of tho other horsemen tarried
a minute, and said; "Boy, no ton mon
wlio loft jou y havo solved your
country as you have It is Colonol
Warner."

Whon I read In history how Colonel
Warner led up hi ruglmont jussUi tlmo,
to save tho day at Boniiliigtou, Lnm apt
tp think of Luko Vurnum, Whon I
rend that that day decided thu battle of
Saratoga, and dotorinlnod that Amorlca
should hu independent, I think of Luko
Ynniuni. Whon I go to svo monuments
rtmotuil in miunnrv of Cvilmml Wurnoi
and tionortil Stark, and ovon poor old
Burgoynu, J think of Luku Yarnuin and
othors'liku liim, And, tliun somutlmos I
wonilor whothur uvur,y man and boy of
us who brnvuly and truly does tho very
host tiling hu knuA's how to do, does not
have tho In I tire of tho world rusting ou
him, Youth' Companion,

1


